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Ah! who can tell how hard it is to climb 
The steep where Fame’s proud temple shines afar ; 
Ab! who can te}l how many a soul sublime 
Has felt the influence of malignant star, 
And waged with fortune an eternal war ; 
Check’d by the scoff of Pride, by Envy’s frown, 
And Poverty’s unconquerable bar, 
In life’s low vale remote has pin’d alone, 
Then dropt jnto the grave, uppitied and unknown ! 
Beattie. 


Messrs. Editors, 


A few days since, as I was comfortably seated in my elbow 
chair, my thoughts being on an excursion after some subject 
which I could extend to six or eight pages, I unconsciously 
fell under the influence of Morpheus. By his wand my eye- 
lids were effectually closed, while my mind wandered unre- 
strained through the regions of Fancy. Having passed over 
created and imaginary worlds with the rapidity of thought, I 
discovered in the diversified prospect which spread around 
me, a tract arrayed in etherial beauty and blooming with the 
freshness and luxuriance of spring. Its peculiar lustre at- 
tracted my attention, and towards it I directed my flight with a 
rapidity commensurate with my curiosity. 

As [ approached I discovered that it was inhabited by beings 
resembling those on earth, but differing from them in their oc- 
cupations. It was divided into separate districts, in which 
each individual wandered at pleasure. These tracts, which 
were separated from each other by various boundaries, ex- 
tended beyond the ken of those who inhabited them, who were 
eagerly pressing forward to arrive at their termination, where 
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they all united in one. At this union was situated the Goat 
or Immortauity, to arrive at which, the energies of every in- 
dividual were called into exercise. Those who reached this 
goal, had their names inscribed on the Tempe or Fame, situ- 
ated on a lofty eminence, which rose with a steep ascent from 
the vale beneath. This edifice mocked the attempts of art, 
and shone upon this region with refulgent brightness. It re- 
sembled transparent crystal, variegated with the colours of 
the prism, while its windows were adorned with gems of the 
richest hue, and sparkling with a continual emanation. It tow- 
ered in the firmament to a great elevation, and was visible 
to all the inhabitants of these districts, who pressed eagerly 
towards it, believing it to reach to heaven. Its brilliancy ar- 
rested the attention, and gave an impulse to the exertions of 
thousands, whose object was to behold their names inscribed 
in sun-beams on the front of this Temple. 

Some moved forward without difficulty through every part of 
this region, while others, after exhausting their vigour, or wast- 
ing their time in several pursuits, returned to that one for which 
they were fitted by nature. The rapidity with which they 
moved, was notin proportion to the strength which they exer- 
cised, but often depended on actident. They seemed to be 
regardless of those behind, but ever intent upon retarding the 
progress of those who preceded them. ‘They were surround- 
ed by many spectators, who appeared regardless of their pur- 
suits. A few whodid not embark in this course, fixed their 
eyes upon those who were moving onward, and bestowed upon 
this or that individual, the plaudits of admiration, while most 
Jooked upon them with contempt, regarding them as destitute 
of those feelings, which give a zestto existence. To attract 
this attention while living, and to elicit. the admiration of suc- 
ceeding generations long after they had disappeared, occupied 
their minds, and gave an increased rapidity to their progress. 

As my curiosity was no little excited by the prospect I was 
observing, 1 determined to mingle with some of the specta- 
tors, and ascertain from them the name of this region, and the 
peculiarities of its inhabitants. Addressing myselfto one 
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who appeared to examine their pursuits with more than ordi- 
nary interest, I made these inquiries ofhim. He informed me 
that this was the Repuszic or Letters: that it was divided 
into districts, separated from each other by imaginary lines, 
but totally unlike in their appearance. That in adorning these 
districts with ever varying beauty, its inhabitants exerted 
their talents, and passed most of their time. As my curiosity 
was increased by this information, I requested him to accom- 
pany me through this diversified region, and point out to me 
its peculiarities. 

We soon entered a valley gay with ornament, its surface 
decked with flowers endlessly variegated. The atmosphere 
was filled with living fragrance. A serene and cloudless sky, 
softened into etherial beauty, arched above this vale, while on. 
this azure was painted, a thousand images, whose hues were 
brightening with’a constant emanation. ‘The landscape was 
adorned with the flowers of spring. In breathing their o- 
dours, and drawing from them their choicest tints, its inhabi- 
tants were occupied. ‘They appeared to possess the “ magic 
wand of genius,’ and with it to transform every object they 
touched, into the splendour of gold. Regions peopled with 
imaginary beings sprung into existence at their bidding, and 
the endless diversity around them, was used to give a bright- 
ness to their pictures, and to fill up the outline. This district, 
which was called the Vace or Poetry, was inhabited by ma- 
ny of all ages, but particularly by the young, who were fas- 
cinated with its beauties. The difficulty of forming a perfect 
picture, of discriminating between so many objects in sucha 
manner, as to produce the greatest effect, disheartened many 
a bold adventurer. Tomy surprise, most who first exulted 
in its brightness, were overpowered by its splendour, and left 
this flowery vale, soon after they had entered it. 

Those who continued their course, were delighted with the 
new variety which opened to their view, and by a happy com- 
bination of brilliant colours, the approbation of thousands was 
elicited. Some delineated the scenes of affection, where 
worth and loveliness completed the picture, while othets pour- 
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trayed the exploits of the hero, breasting-himself against the 
enemies of his country, and rising on their ruins in all the sub- 
limity and greatness of a conqueror and a deliverer. 

Presiding over the inhabitants of this vale, were Nine Fe- 
MALES, Of supernal beauty, who distributing their favours 
among the multitude, held out to them the palm of victory. 
Every individual, as he entered this vale, invoked their aid, 
and indulged the hope of becoming a favourite of the Nine. 
To many they gave witha liberal hand, others, owing to some 
unhappy construction of their intellects, received from them 
little or no assistance, while now and then they adopted an ar- 
dent suppliant, and bestowed upon him their choicest gifts. 
A few who reached the goal at the end of their course, receiv- 
ed from some one of the Nine a wreath, whose bloom would 
never be impaired, by the frosts of ages. Those who receiv- 
en this wreath, had their names inscribed on Fame’s bright 
Temple, which from its’ Alpine height, shone on the thousands 
who were toiling beneath it, and dazzled the eyes of every be- 
holder. Among the names inscribed, I discovered that of the 


great poet, who by “ striking his lyre,’? made 
* The Dardan warriors lift their eyes, 
The Argive chiefs respire.”? | 


Rome, among the number of successful candidates, ranked 
several of her sons; but no names could be read with the same 
distinctness, as his who made “ the storms of battle again rage” 
around the walls of Troy. Of England’s favoured sons, there 
was the bard, who first sung the fall of our great ancestor, and he 
who by his magic pen, gave life to heroes of renown, and made 
them live inDrama. ‘These shone with a bright effulgence, 
unimpaired by time, and brightening in the lapse of ages. 

From this vale we directed our flight towards the extremity 
of this Republic, passing the region of Fiction, which bore 
dered on that of Poetry. The landscape varied as we moved 
onward, presenting its hills and dales and gentle undulations. 
This tract bore a strong resemblance to the one we had left in 
its luxuriance and variety, but did not exhibit all those regu- 
lar beauties, which fascinated the eyes of so many of the 
young. As we went onward, we discovered ata great dis- 
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tance from the Poetic Vale, an immense Bos, in which a few 
travellers were toiling, cheered by the hope that they should 
eventually reach its termination. As they moved forward, of- 
ten-before they were aware, they sunk into the marsh, and 
with great difficulty were they able to extricate themselves. 
Tomy surprise they appeared delighted with their pursuits, 
and. when they were stationary or immersed in this fen, they 
fancied themselves moving with the rapidity of the Eagle. 
They seemed to be constahtly endeavouring to grasp at some- 
thing which lay beyond them, but notwithstanding all their 
exertions, it proved to them an Ignis fatuus, and led them into 
the mazes of doubt anderror. O/ten they wandered ina cir- 
cle, and after exerting all their strength in the pursuit, they 
found with surprise, that their progress was retrograde. Still 
they would grasp at it, with the certainty of success, but like 
the retiring rainbow, it always flew betore them. 

This Morass was enveloped ina fog, which obscured their 
way,.and through it every object was magnified, and presented 
a delusive appearance. It was so dense, that the Sun of 
Truth, pierced through it with scarcely asolitary ray, to di- 
rect the bewildered inhabitants. Regardless of this feeble 
glimmering, they wandered on their way, which was illumin- 
ed by the damp of Confidence, which brightened in this humid 
atmosphere.; Unconscious of their situation, they imagined 
themselves moving .in the light of day, while all around them 
readily perceived that they were involved in perplexities and 
bewildered in darkness. To my surprise those who were so 
immersedias to be scarcely visible, were conident that they 
had attained the desired object, and that they had made it evi- 
dent toall around them, _Many who entered this cheerless 
region retraced their steps and bid it a final adieu, while oth- 
ers were delighted with its opacity, which to their vision ap- 
peared in all the brightness of sunbeams. “ This” said my 
companion “is the Boa or Metapnysics, where so many 
wander in bewildering mazes, and finally are lost in the La- 
byrinth of Error.”? Those who are long exposed to the hu- 
midity of this region, have their intellects impaired, and un- 



























ee 


46 


less they extricate themselves from its intricacies, they are af- 
flicted bya disorder peculiar to this district, called the Bog- 
delirium. The first symptom of this disease, isa peculiar 
acidity of expression which is visible in their countenances. 
Soon you hear them inviting those around them, to pursue the 
same path, as it is the only road to eminence and glory. On 
the inhabitants of other districts of this Republic, they look 
with contempt, as breathing an atmosphere too rarefied, to af- 
ford nutriment, and as having their wants satisfied with trifles. 
Notwithstanding their confidence, they wander in different di- 
rections, and are soon lost in those mists which are constantly 
thickening around them. The more they are involved, the 
greater is their confidence that they are pursuing the only way 
which leads to happiness. Through this medium, they see 
with so little distinctness, that objects seem to have lost their 
essential properties, and to their imperfect vision appear in- 
verted. Some who entered it, by pursuing an undeviating 
course, and by going forward with the greatest caution, met 
with success. They proved blessings to mankind—dis- 
pelled those mists of doubt, which so often obscure the light 
of Truth, and have had their names inserted upon the Tem- 
PLE OF Fame; but most who have inhabited this region, how- 
ever active and vigorous they may have been while living, 
were soon forgotten, and their names have perished in the 
darkness of oblivion. 

At a distance from this Bog, was the regton of Essays, in 
which I found many adventurers. They appeared to be en- 
gaged in depicting the manners and customs of those around 
them, and in presenting to the world a picture of its follies 
and vices. Few who entered this tract, ever reached the 
goal at its termination, as they found the endless variety of 
taste, in all to whom they presented their delineations, delay- 
ed their progress. Those who followed the bent of their own 


inclinations, and disregarded the opinions of others, were most” 


successful, not only in eliciting the praise of spectators, but in 
having their names cherished after they had disappeared. 
Notwithstanding the disappointments so many had experienc- 
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ed, others entered it with alacrity, confident of success; but 
ere long they found with surprise, that like the distant hori- 
zon, it was continually evanescent. While looking intently 
upon the multitude, I thought I discovered several whose ac- 
tion, shape, and general appearance were familiar to me. 
To satisfy my curiosity, | approached nearer, to ascertain 
who these individuals were that bore so strong resemblance, 
to those whom I had formerly known on earth: but great 
was my astonishment when I beheld the Fraternity tugging 
onward, regardless of the disappointments so many of their 
predecessors had experienced, and if not expecting to reach 
the goal, still gratified with their pursuits. They recognized 
me as I approached, and stopping in their course, inquired of 
me what success their last number had met with from its nume- 
rous readers. As I was about replying, a knock at my door 
broke my slumbers, and in a moment, Poetry, Metaphysics 
and Fiction, were banished from my thoughts, by the appear- 
ance of the carrier with the 30th number of the Microscope. 


ALEXIS. 
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For the Microscope. 


THE TAMBORINE. 


WOULD you know the pow’r of music, 
Speaking sound, expressive din ; 
Mark yon copper-color’d artist— 
Hear the charming Tamborine! 


What is trumpet, drum or bag-pipe, 
Squeaking stop, or martial din, 

Harpsichord, guitar, or spinnet, 
To the sprightly Tamborine ? 


They may tell of flute or hautboy, 
Clarionet or violin,x— 

Nay, the lyre of old Apollo— 

All must yield to Tamborine. 
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You have heard what ectasies 
a Timotheus threw the Grecian in; 
| 3 Did you doubt the mighty wonder ?—~ 
Listen to the Tamborine ! 


Mark, as varies the expression, 
Varying passions rule the scene: 

Nature’s children, all-obsequious 
To the moving Tamborine. 


Now he strikes heroic numbers— 
Bobs the parchment with his pin— 

How their eye-balls glow and sparkle, 
Kindied by the Tamborine ! 


Now he melts their souls to pity ; 

| Bosoms heave the muslin thin, 
| While he rubs the groaning minim 
From the plaintive Tamborine. 


Chang’d again !—I see you startle ; 
Ask you what these jinglings mean ? 

Think you ’tis the ploughman’s traces ? 
No sir, ’tis the Tamborine. 


Jing a ring jing, ring a jing! 
Ah,. now the lover’s pains begin !- 
Cupid’s fetters—Hymen’s ring 
Await the tender Tamborine. 


Changing still, and still repeating, 
Chiming still the same routine ; 
Bobbing, booing, jingling ever— 
Such the charming Tamborine! 
MENELAUS. 
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*.* Though we decline publishing the communication of 2ristias, we do 
not altogether agree with him in ascribing to it the epithet of “ flimsy.” The 
sentiments are just, though somewhat obscurely expressed; but the subject i$ 

\ wot one which would interest our readers. 





